A TRAMP ASRQAD.

see the bottom of his own precipice unless he lay down and projected
his nose over the edge. I did not do this, because I did not wish
to soil my (
clothes.

Every few
hundred
yards, at
particularly
bad places,
one came
across
panel or so
of plank
fencing;
but they
were always
old and
weak, and
they gene-
rally leaned

out over the chasm and did not make any rash
promises to hold up people who might need
support. There was one of these panels which
had only its upper board left; a pedestrianis-
ing English youth came tearing down the path,
was seized with an impulse to look over the
precipice, and without an instant's thought he
threw his weight upon that crazy board. It bent outward a foot I I
never made a gasp before that came so near suffocating me. The
English youth's face simply showed a lively surprise, but nothing
more. He went swinging along valleywards again, as if he did not
know he had just swindled a coroner by the closest kind of a shave.

The Alpine litter is sometimes like a cushioned box made fast
between the middles of two long poles, and sometimes it is a chair
with a back to it and a support for the feet. It is carried by relays of
strong porters. The motion is easier than that of any other convey-
We met a few men and & great many ladies in litters; it
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